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It was some time before Vavasour recovered his
consciousness. The first use which he made of it was
to bid his preservers leave him; querulously at first;
and then fiercely, when he found out who they were.

" Leave me, I say ! Cannot I be alone if I choose ?
What right have you to dog me in this way V9

"My dear sir, we have as much right here as any
one else; and if we find a man dying here of cold
and fatigue------"

"What business of yours, if I choose to die?"

" There is no harm in your dying, sir," says Naylor.
" The harm is in our letting you die ; I assure you it
is entirely to satisfy our own consciences we are
troubling you thus;" and he begins pressing him to
take food.

" No, sir; nothing from you! You have shown
me impertinence enough in the last few weeks, with-
out pressing on me benefits for which I do not wish.
Let me go! If you will not leave me, I shall leave
you!"

And he tried to rise: but, stiffened with cold, sank
back again upon the rock.

In vain they tried to reason with him; begged his
pardon for all past jests: he made effort after effort
to get up; and at last, his limbs, regaining strength
by the fierceness of his passion, supported him; and
he struggled onward toward the northern slope of the
mountain.

" You must not go down till it is light; it is as
much as your life is worth,"